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That faithful and painful 8 E RVAN T of the 
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The Rev. Mr. GEORGE WHITEFIELD ; 
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Departed this Life, oe 3 


In the 56th Year of his Age, 
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The beauty of Iſrael is fin upon thy high places : How are the 
mighty wes 7 4—2 Sam. i. 19. 5 


By the Rev. Mr. DE COURCY. 


LOND ON: 


Sold at the CnareL, in Tottenham-Court-Road ; and at the 
TARERNACLE, Upper Moorfields, 1771. Price 4d. 


* 
% 

? 

* 


1 Ä ——— ns cad ores 


bo 9 
> N WF WY 


— 


P R E F A C E. 


TEE following lines contain the na- 
tural flowings of an heart deeply 


impreſſed with ſorrow, for the loſs of that 
eminent and indefatigable ſervant of 


Cnxlsr, Mr. Whitefield. The Author 


drops 2 tear in them, over his dear departed 
friend and brother ; but by no means pub- 
liſhes them with the leaſt expectations of 


being applauded, as a Poet ; for he is one 


of thoſe who feel perfectly happy in hav- 


ing drank of the water of life, tho' denied 
the frreams of Helicon ; and hopes that 
any poetical inaccuracies in the following 
humble rhymes will eaſily be overlooked 
by all, to whom the name of Whitefield 
is ſtill dear, and who honour his memory 
for the glorious cauſe, in which he lived 


faithful, and died triumphant. 
| Beſides 
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Beſides what is contained i in this poetical 


attempt to embalm the memory of dear 


Mr. Whitefield, I could here launch out 


into profuſe and particular encomiums on 


his public and private character, as a faith- 


ful and diſintereſted preacher of righteouſ- 
neſs, and as a moſt affectionate, open- 


hearted, and ſteady friend. But as his 
labours ſpeak more emphatically than any 


elogiums of the pen, and as the amiable- 
neſs of his walk and converſation is Rill 


freſh i in the minds of his chriſtian bre- 
thren, 1 ſhall therefore decline entering 


into particulars ; eſpecially. as ſo many 
excellent things on the ſubject have lately 


come out. 


I would therefore conciſely obſerve, that, 
as the Church hath loſt in Mr. Whitefield, 
an undaunted witneſs for the truth as it 
is in Ixsus, we ſhould earneſtly pray that 
the great Huſband-man would ſend forth 
into his vineyard, other labourers poſſeſſed 


of 


1 L. % 17 

of the ſame apoſtolic ſpirit, that ſhone ſo 
conſpicuouſly in the whole deportment of 
this burning and ſhining light, lately extin- 
guiſhed in the church of CHRIST. May 
Gon ſtir us up to prayer! May we be 
enabled to wreſtle with him in the behalf 


of Zion! And Oh that we may ſee many 


able Embaſſadors for CHRIST daily com- 
miſſioned to ſpread, far and wide, the glad 


tidings of the Goſpel, and made inſtrumen- 


tal in building up the walls of our Jeru- 
1 7 


As this will cites fall; into 4 1126 
ef many, who have long ſat under Mr. 


#/hitefield's powerful miniftry, I would beg 


leave to remind them of the Apoſtle's ex- 
| hortation ; ** Be ye therefore followers of 
me even as I alſo am of CHRIST. We 


are called to tread in the ſteps of thoſe, 


who have eminently adorned the goſpel of 


Gop our Saviour in all things. And one 
of the foremoſt in the liſt is Mr. JYhite- 
field. What a pattern of flaming zeal; and 
Sg faithfulneſs 


* 1 
faithfulneſs in the miniſtry was this ſer⸗ 
vant of the LoRD ! With what unabated 


affiduity, fortitude, and patience, did he 
perſevere in holding forth the word of life 


to ſinners, notwithſtanding the dangers to 
which he was thereby expoſed | How 


great was his difintereſtedneſs of ſpirit! 
With what a catholic, loving heart did 
he embrace all of all denominations, who 
loved the Loxp Jesvs in fincerity. Oh! 


that we may follow this bright example 


{licet non paſſbus quis as he thus fol- 


lowed CHRIST I And as Jesvs ever lives, 


tho' miniſters die, may we look to him, 


by faith, upon whoſe ſhoulder the govern- 
ment of the whole church reſteth. May 
we be. cloſely cemented to each other in 
the indiſſoluble bond of divine love ! And 
as the LoRD is daily calling one and an- 


other bleſſed witneſs out of this wilderneſs 


to the Paradiſe of Gop, may we, who 
are left behind, labour to ſtrengthen each 
other's hands! Oh! that we may love, 
as brethren! As we are all Pilgrims, tra- 

velling 


1 1 
velling to the ſame heavenly country, 
may we not fall out by the way ! But may 
we go on in ſweet concord, and blefled 
harmony, till we come to the end of our 
Journey, and there with our dear departed 
friend and all our brethren gone before us, 
Join with angels and arch-angels in cele- 
brating the praiſes of Emmanuel through- 
out the endleſs ages of eternity! Amen 


and Amen! 


R. D. : 


"_ 


LO a 4 Proc” * 7 „ ern 
eee, dee eee eee n 


3 


* 


n 
* 5 * WS 
e 


IR 


ee 


PPP ccc Sata er 3d 7 P58 
222 Es 2b: 


* 2 — ON 
* 1 8 n. ee op Poet © 8Y I — 


SOME 
ELEGIAC LINES, 


On the DearTu of 


| The Rev. Mr. GEORGE WHITEFIELD. 


10 7. am di alt for th, my brother Jonathan.” 


2 2 Sam. 1. 26. 


WH doleful tidings ſtrike my burden d ears! 
While deepeſt ſorrow ev'ry aſpect wears! 

The ſtreaming eyes, and looks dejected, ſhew 

The news replete with big diſtreſs and woe : 

The mournful ſaints, in plaintive ſtrains deplore, 

And tell—with 8 en is no more! 


A is he gone 2—that n br d, 
From Zion cauſe ſo ſuddenly remov 'd? 
Ho great the loſs let Hal now declare, 


All, who his num rous labours late did ſhare. | 
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By faith his maſter's courage he put on, 


1 1 


This brighteſt ſtar, * which in Emmanuel's hand, 


Confpicuous ſhone in this beni ghted land, 


Is now, alas! ſnatch'd from the church below; 


Perhaps a prelude ſad to future woe! 


Ve ſons of Levi, I/ra'l's watchmen, tell, 
In mournful accents, how the mighty fell ; 


Awhile your harps on weeping willows hang, 
And join with Dauid, who, lamenting ſang 


The death of Saul, and his loy'd Jonathan { 
How is the mighty fall! let all complain, 


And drop a tear o'er 1/ra!'s beauty ſlain : 


Of patient zeal the bright example's fled, 
The chief of flaming miniſters is dead ! 


In him the Spirit's gifts and graces ſhone ; = 


Thro alien armies urg'd his rapid way, 

Anxious to find the ſheep that went aſtray ; 
Forc'd them from each falfe covert to depart, 

And hide ſecure i in Jexv? 8 bleeding heart. — 
Soon as the Spirit s unction, from above, 
Throughout his foul diffus d the SAvIou R'S love, 
A fire, enkindled in his eager breaſt, 

With pity burn d to ſinners loſt, Aiftreſt + : 


Strai ght 


fo an] 
Straight like a trumpet he his voice did raiſe, 
The wonders of redeeming love to praiſe ; 
T Of health regardleſs, all things did forego, 
That finners Jzsv's SOOT grace may know, 


When firſt commiſſion d by the King of kings, 


He ſpread the peace, the glorious goſpel brings, 
Numbers, attracted by the joyful ſound, 

An heav'n on earth thro? faith in Jzsvs found! — 
As to their windows timid doves repair, 

When louring tempeſts darken all the air; 

So did awaken'd ſinners num rous flock, : 

From wrath divine to hide them in the rock. 
Where'er he preach' d, attentive crouds were ſeen, 
 Aſtomiſh'd at his youth, and zealous mien; | 
They heard with j Joy the truths, which dormant lay, 
And ſprung from teeming darkneſs into day. 


But ſoon her wth did bitter envy EY 
And tongues his character malignant laſh ; 


> + Mr. Whitefield has told me with his own. mouth that he 
has preached even times of a day; enough, one ſhould ſup- 
| Poſe, to have killed a perſon poſſeſſed of Srentor's lungs 3 
eſpecially when we conſider with what peculiar zeal, ardour, 
and loudneſs, Mr, #bitefield always ſpoke : and indeed when 
we reflect on the multiplicity of his labours, we ſhould ſtand 
amazed at his being ſpared ſo long in the church, did we 
not know that miniſters are immortal, till their work is done. 


EE” By 


E 
By moſt a mad Enthuſiaſt he was deem d, 
As Paul of Tarſus to proud Feſtus, ſeem'd ; 
And, perſecution all it's rage to glut, % 
Againſt this witneſs ev'ry church did ſhut. 
Happy excluſion ! — for, anon he flies 
* To devious high-ways, where aloud he cries ; 
On mountains tops doth Jesu's grace proclaim, 
Makes hills and vales re-echo with his name. 
Let + Kennington, Blackheath, Moorfields declare, 
How oft' the goſpel trumpet ſounded there. 


= 


The author is as far from laying any particular ſtreſs on 

feeld-preaching, as he is from decrying ſo primitive a cuſtom 3 . 
and humbly apprehends that when divine Providence points 
a miniſter of Chriſt to the high-aways and hedges, be ſhould 
never be either aſhamed or afraid to tread in the footſteps of 
that glorious precedent the bleſſed IExs vs, who ſo often made 
the mountain his pulpit, and the out ſpread canopy of the 
heavens his ſounding-board. Now, I think every unpreju- 
diced perſon muſt acknowledge, that Mr. Whitefield was 
called in an eminent manner to an itinerant life, and that 
his bodily and-mental powers, his zeal, courage, voice, &c. 
all conſpired to cut him out for a field-preacher ; eſpecially, if 
we confider that at the time the Lord ſent him forth, the 
doctrines of the Reformation were little known, but as they 
lay dormant in the Articles and Homilies of our church. On 
this account therefore I ventare to call the circumſtance of 
Mr. Whitefield*s being thruſt out of the churches, an. happy 
excluſion, becauſe many precious ſouls in Great Britain, Ire- 
land, and the weſtern Continent, will have reaſon to bleſs the 
day, wherein the beloved Itineran (as Mr. Hervey calls him) 
went forth to ſpread, far and wide, the ſweet ſavour of 
Jzesv*s precious name. - 

1 Three remarkable places where Mr. Whitefield has 
often preached in the open air to upwards of twenty thouſand 


5 Nor 


7 
Nor cou d his zeal the vaſt Atlantic bound; 
By ſea, as land, intrepid he is found: „ 
Throughout the weſtern world he CRRISI r diſplays, 


And joyful news to Georgia coaſt conveys; 


There orphans yet unborn ſhall, weeping, tell, 
How mourn d the founder of || Bethe eſa fell. 


And 11 this light ſo burning diſappear'd ? 

Alas! too true the ſad report is heard. 
Vet I retract — He is not dead; but ſtill 
Lives in his labours; and his * writings fill 
Tyhe mind with pure ſeraphic flames of love; ; 

Bleſt antepaſt of happineſs above! 

Methinks I ſee him in the pulpit and. — 
His I geſtures, looks, attention deep command. 


The crouded audience hang upon his word, 
Hear him with j Joy exalt his glorious LORD. — 
The love of Jesus was his darling theme; 


An hear n he felt 1 in that dear, en name: 


The name of the — the firſt ſtone whereof 
was laid in faith, March 25, 1740. 
* Having, under my firſt awakenings, received many a 
bleſſing from the peruſal of Mr. Whitefeld's lively diſcourſes, 
beg leave to recommend them to the ſerious reader, as re- 
plete with a bleſſed unction and ſweet ſimplicity, which 
make them calculated to raiſe the heart with love to J=5Us, 
and to inform the underſtanding of the moſt unlearned. 
+ What is ſaid of Bucol/pherus, one of the Reformers, is 
ſtrickly applicable to Mr. V. hitefield ; Vividus vultus, vividi 1 
gculi, , vfvide maus; , denique omnia Viviaa, [} 
Henke, „ 
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Wan „ while his heart with ſacred 8 glow'd, 
His tongue in prompteſt elocution flow d. 

With what compaſſion, energy, and fire, 
Wou'd he the guilty heart for CuRIsT require! 


Oft while his maſter's glorious grace he ſhew d, _ 


An arrow, dipt in Jzsv's precious blood, 
TH' aſpiring ſinner in the duſt brought low, 
And forc'd him at the bleeding croſs to bow. 


Whene er he meant the pow'r of fin to kill, 


And carnal hearts with pureſt love to fill, 
Tranſgreſſors he fo Calv' ys ſummit led, 


Where Jxsus, ſpotleſs victim, bow d his head. 
But, as a glaſs, the ſinner's guilt to ſhew, , 


The law he brought with all it's curſe and woe, 


While Sina ſeem d to thunder in his word. 


The conſcience wounded with this flaming ſword '# 


But—whilſt each terrour of the Lord, and threaf, : 


With zeal and faithfulneſs he did repeat, 

He all diffolv'd in forrow wou'd appear, 

While plenteous flow'd the ſympathetic tear; 
Like IEsus, who Oer bloody Salem mourn d, 
While wrath divine againſt it vengeful burn d. 


In pray'r with a peculiar gift endow'd, 


| Rev'rent before the throne of grace he bowd; 


In tears like Jacob, with the Angel ſtrove, 
Prevail'd like a' with the God of Love; 


And 


T 1 
And while he wept, and wreſtled with the Lo! kD, 
There flow'd a melting pathos i in his word; 
Few cou'd his pray'rs, or nervous ſermons, hear, 
Without the gen'rous, flowing, copious tear. 
His heart, with love expanded, all embrac'd, 
Who Ixsus bleſſed ſuff ring footſteps trac'd ; 
No party ſpirit did his foul confine, Te 
Within dull bigotry's contracted line; 
For All he pray'd, and All in love recerv'd 
With heart capacious, who in Cunier believ d. 


— In him there dwelt R ſpi 15 gen'rous, bold, 
Unaw'a by threat nings, unallur d by gold; 

* Preferments, honours, eaſe he deem d but loſs, 
Vile, and contemptible for IEsu's croſs; 


ma T7 
* Whoever is acquainted with Mr. 7/þitefield's life, well 


knows, that I have not exaggerated matters in the above 

ſtrong expreſſion. For, in a viſit to Ireland, he was ſolicited 
by the Primate of that kingdom, to accept of ſome conſi- 
derable church preferment ; but declined the offer, becauſe 
he looked upon himſelf as called to an itinerant life ; and 
what makes this circumſtance the more remarkable, 1s, that 


Mr. Wyitefield at that time had no proſpect whatever, as to 


temporals. As to the objection which ſome make, © that 
Mr. Whitefield was ſettled very comfortably by his irregular 
preaching,” it has no weight, unleſs it were a reproach to 
Abraham, that after the hardſhips and poverty he underwent 
in his j Journeyings from Ur of the Chaldees, he at length was 
comfortably ſettled in the land of Canaan, being (as is ſaid of 
him, Gen. xiii. 2.) wery rich in cattle, in filver, and in gold. 
Beſides, thoſe who ſtart this illogical objection would do well 
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And, while he bore the glorious, ſhameful 1d, 
An heart undaunted, patient, zealous ſhew'd : 


Enur'd to ſcandal, injuries, and pain, 
Te 0 him to live, was CHRIST ; to die was gain! 


When Death, that laſt oat enemy appear*'c 'd, | 
And oer his head his brandiſh'd dart had rear'd, 
Fearleſs thro' Cxz1sT the monſter he defy'd, 
Welcom'd the ſummons, and ſerenely cry'd ; 
Now, if conſiſtent with thy gracious will, 

Let me, O Lord, my arduous race fulfil ; 
My pals-port ſign; my ſoul in love _ 

e From fin and ſorrow evermore to ceaſe ! 


Thus having g ſpoke, Death inſtant clos d ks eyes; - 
Whilſt angels wait to bear him to the ſkies; 
'The ſpirit free they waft to Ixsv's breaſt, 
In endleſs peace, and love, and joy, to reſt. 


* Now he beholds the lovely, bleeding Lams, 
U. nites with g an to exalt his name; 


to confider, whether any man in his ſenſes would for ferent 


years together expoſe himſelf to every ſpecies of danger both _ 


by ſea and land, as it is notorious Mr. Whitefield did, when 
he might have enjoyed a comfortable and peaceful ſubſiſtence 
in the church, without running ſuch riſque, unleſs the ſal- 
vation of precious ſouls were his ſole and grand object. 
Among the various and brilliant thoughts with which 
Mr. Whitefield"s mind was conſtantly and happily pregnant, 
the following one, which he uſed often to introduce in his 
Sermons, 1s very ſtriking. * The moment I leave the body, 
„and plunge into the world of ſpirits, the firſt queſtion I 
5 ſhall aſk will be — WNERE's My SAviouR ?” 


4" 4 
And, while he joins the TxI- dE Goy to bleſs, 
Methinks I hear him thus the Saints addreſs ; — 
Daughters of Salem, ſtop the flowing tear, 
« Your grief for me, your ſorrows all forbear; 
Mourn for yourſelves, poor ſojourners below, 

« Who, thro a vale of tears, to Zion go. 
the rough ocean of this world have croſo d; 
* You, on tempeſtuous billows, ftill are toſs'd. —- 
« the long-wiſh'd-for, happy port have gain d; 
« Whilſt you are ſtill by adverſe blaſts detain'd. — 
« T've paſs d triumphant Jordans ſwelling flood; 


« Conqu'ror o er Death and Hell, thro I xsu's blood 


« But you, alas! ſoldiers of CRIST below, 

« Many fore conflicts in the deſert know. — 

= Jesvs by me is in full glory ſeen; 

While you behold him with a veil between. — 
« You only taſte a drop of Jtsv's love; 

« drink of rivers in the courts above, —— 
And yet rejoice ; for ſoon we all ſhall meet, 
“Of Ixsv's love the wonders to repeat; 

1 At his bleſt feet our crowns of glory caſt, 
40 And praiſe him, while eternal ages laſt !” 


Amen! Amin! 
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